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Crete was in turmoil and her elected representatives sat
on the doorsteps of the Athens Parliament, claiming
admittance. The child of Liberty, greeted so rapturously
in 1908, now mewled and puked in the squalid oblivion
of a few newspaper offices of Constantinople, while in
Athens, Belgrade, Sofia, and Cettinje, Monarchs and
Ministers concerted their plans for strangling the dis-
agreeable Young Turk infant as soon as possible. Their
only regret wras that they had not taken the necessary
measures at birth.

But Italy anticipated the Ninth Crusade by more than
a year, and on September the 2 8th, 1911, despatched an
ultimatum to the Sublime Porte, demanding the evacua-
tion of Tripoli within twenty-four hours. Next day war
was declared.

Four times the Turkish Grand Vizier appealed to the
Great Powers for protection, and four times the Great
Powers refused to listen to his pleading. Years ago Lord
Salisbury had declared that Italy would take Tripoli
when the moment was propitious. The sportsman who
wants to shoot a stag, he had observed, must wait until
it comes within the range of his rifle. Now the stag had
been stalked : Italy's patience was about to be rewarded.

Turks asked themselves where the spoliation of their
country would end. Bosnia, Bulgaria and Crete had
gone : now Tripoli had been taken. They became hysteri-
cal with hate, and not without reason. " I will not eat
maccaroni," was a vow signed by thousands of patriots
whose names appeared in the newspapers of Constan-
tinople.

Mustafa Kemal Bey, fresh from France, where he had
been following the manoeuvres in Picardy, sailed for